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Sick and blind with fury Ivor got into his car and drove at top
speed to the mayor's. He was determined to get the women and children
out of Ling if it was the last thing he did.
Vera answered the door to him and admitted him. She looked
pale and strained, he noticed.
"It's a good thing you looked in," she said, "Mr. Krube's not so
well today."
People were beginning to give up calling him the mayor, Ivor
noticed; they hadn't a mayor any more, only a military governor;
after eighteen months of occupation they no longer tried to deceive
themselves.
As Ivor removed his hat and coat and laid them on a tall-backed
chair in the hall, the girl asked, "What do you think's going to happen,
Doctor ? Will there be righting here, do you think ? I'm frightened!
Everyone is! It's terrible that we're forbidden to evacuate."
"It's what I came to see the mayor about."
"Had you thought of getting up a delegation to see the com-
mandant?"
"That's no good. I've just come from the commandant He
won't move. We must now try to help ourselves."
She said, fervently, "Please God you'll find a way, Doctor. Fd
gladly help in any way I could. I've got a married sister with three
young children living here--------"
"We'll get them out somehow."
She showed him into the room in which the mayor sat by the fire.
It was a dignified, old-fashioned room, panelled, and with heavy
furniture, the window cluttered with potted plants and ferns of all
descriptions. The mayor looked strangely small and shrunken in the
massive chair, under the great fireplace with its dark overmantel. Ivor
remembered the many times he had seen him standing with his back to
the fireplace, patting his corpulent belly, the thick watch-chain with its
imposing seals dragged across it; a strutting, rather pompous little
man, laying down the law. . . .
"Here's the doctor looked in on you, sir," Vera said, and crossing
to him fiicked some dandruff from his collar and shook up the cushion
behind him, like a fussy nurse.
The old man said, a little querulously,. "I'm pleased to see you,
Doctor, but I didn't ask them to send for you, you know. In fact I
said to my wife only this morning there was no point in it There's
nothing you can do for me. I'm up one day and down the next/'
"All the same, now he's here the doctor can prescribe something
for you," Vera said, pertly.
She looked at the doctor.   "The mistress is out .shopping.   I'm